WS VRAD “SWAN 
AOA AQAA ae on 
IM|MQiMiGiWdHAdw§\/gPJVW'_sPAG|GgG-sG-Gj§kd'_dsSsSa_aiO—ele 


. 


. Sk ANS 
. ~ 
Oe POIAARAM MNO SO 


SS 
SH SS 
SSS 


as 
< abs Sw 

SSAA 

TSE 


A S 
~ 
SS 


: : SASS 
SR EET SEE 2 weet OMS VL Bod ha 
WS 
\ Ss 
SS MAN ‘ 
PWN Neen 


SRD 


. aay hy ew j 
: ae 3 
ie * a ee ye - 


- ~—-- Se eee a 
Flan caren anaaeTe nen ROE AN Re lal See = : 


SSs 
nec a SRR ST EPI 
Sees 

¥ OT ae 
senneeenentrtie : - 


~ a ae 


te 


3 
8 


: 


<7 
——— — 7 
7 
\ 


SS} 


g 
VAM i) 


7. 
wu 


\ 
~ i \ \ NW X 
| eel 


al 


To TTT a f 
Wes 


NM 


“pol UES 


— Blind Joseph is a little boy who sings very sweetly.” 
p. 23. 
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_ EYES To SEE 


ie 


” kves ro sxe 


dl (E: little family at Woodville were read- : 


ing their Bible-lesson one morning at 


the hour of. family worship when Mr. Ford 
called Hear des attention to cae verse : 2 “ The 


even , both of them,” | me oe Bae a 


g EYES TO SEE. 


“Yes; and it is the Lord who can mak, 
both of them of good service. We need t, 
have our eyes opened as well as our ears,” 

“Guess Dll write grandma, and ask her 
‘about it; may I, mamma?” 

“Yes, dear, and there are some nice read- 
ings we might take this week, if papa is will- 
ing, which will teach us about it.” 

“T shall be very glad to take them up if 
you will select them, mamma. And we will 
pray David’s prayer in Psalm cxix. 18.— 
Harry may find and read it.” 

Harry could do that quite readily, and 
read: “*Open thou mine eyes, that I may 
behold wondrous’—that means wonderful, I 
suppose—‘ things out of thy law.’” 

“Seems to me you find something about 
everything in the Bible,” exclaimed Mollie; 
“T never did gee anything like it.” 

They all smiled at Mollie’s way of pub 
ting: her thought into words, but Mrs. F ord 
. piel, " eae is Bess 80, brite gale the Bible He 
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something in it about everything that con- 
cerns our souls and the way we. ought to 
live.” 

That day mamma found time to write Har- 
ry’s letter to grandma, and this was what he 
said: 


“DEAR GRANDMA: 

“We are beginning to think. about eyes 
now. Please write us something about them. 
Some people are born blind as well as deaf, 
I know; and I suppose there are soul-eyes 
as well as body-eyes, and the Lord has to 
cure blind folks as well as deaf ones. Mam- 
ma has just let me read this verse in the 
Bible: ‘The Lord openeth the eyes of the 
blind’ To-morrow morning we are going to 
read about the blind men Jesus cured. And 
after that mamma says she knows of some 
more beautiful stories about eyes that were 
opened—eyes that didn’t see at: first. 

_ “Grandma, we like to read the Bible at 
ily worship, ever so much, Mollie and I. — 


aise eat 


a 
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Papa or mamma always chooses something 
real nice. The Bible is beautiful, I think. 

“Grandma, I know what eyes are fo, . 
they are to see with when we work, and 
when we play, and when we go about, and 


when we have pretty things to look at. Oh, 
I’m so glad Iam not blind! Grandma, did 
you ever see anybody who was blind ? 
ae.» “Your little Bible-reader, | 


pe” ke a ee Ot eh RPE 5 ety hd Rie ee mete OS Be) AL 
hee . 
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And then mamma added a little note of 
her own to grandma, and among other things 
she said: 

“Just at this moment Sadie comes bound- 
ing into the room, with her cheeks as red 
as roses from a good play in the frosty air. 
She wants to know all in a breath what I 
am writing, and what Harry said, and why 
couldn’t she write to grandma too, and— 


‘Stop, stop, child? I said; ‘steady now! 


Take off your hood and mittens, and hang 


ae up your cloak, and put away your rubbers, 


and then come to me.’ When she was ready 
I read her ‘Harry’ s letter, and then I said, 


‘Now, darling, if you have any more to say, T 


Micon write it for you. Cha. you think : ms ae oe 


ge ero ee are -_ for.’ 7—é ea, a5. 
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queer +f we didn’t have eyes? meet 


we look 
bie opened his little peepers, © 


just then Rob 
and Sadie stopped her thinking.” 


Thad. mamma bade to put up ses Tetiae to 
look after the baby. She directed and sealed 


it, and left, vet to pnt a on i the. ered and 


ee 


CHAPTER II. 


THE BLIND HEALED. 


“WF THINK we shall not be able to read 
in one morning all the stories of the 
blind men Jesus healed,’ said mamma as 
they gathered with their Bibles the follow- 
ing day; “the lesson would be too long.” 
“ How many blind men did he heal ?” asked 
Harry. Cece) 
“ More than we have any particular account. 
of, I am sure. At one time John the Baptist 
sent some of his friends to Jesus to find out 
if he really were the Christ, and his answer 
to them was, ‘Go and show John again those 
things which ye do hear and see: the blind 
receive their sight, and the lame walk ;’ and 
: in another place we read, ‘And unto many ~ 
~ that were blind he gave sight.’ But we have 


ne 
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four particular cases given, and each one of 


them is a beautiful story. If papa is Willing 
we will first read, in Mark viii. 22-26, tp, 
story of the blind man in Bethsaida.” 

“JT saw a blind man once,” said Mollie 
after they had read the verses, “and a little 
girl was leading him. She took hold of hig 
hand, just as it says Jesus did here.—Wasn’t 
it kind in Jesus, Mrs, Ford, to take hold of 
that poor man’s hand and lead him?” 

“What do you suppose he led him out of 
the town for?” asked Harry. “Why didn’t 
he heal him right there?’ 

yf Perhaps he wanted to gain his confidence 
first, or perhaps he had some instruction 10 
give him and wanted to be alone with him. 
How pleasant that walk must have seemed 
” ee 4004 man as he walked hand 
hist tg hie esus out from the noisy . 
of the trees, a; mrlht ot eee 
| » and with the sweet smell of the 


flowers co 

ae. ming to hin, a ere 

ey nd the sparro ws 
ee in dhe sp 


ba branches ‘overhead | i hs Bee esata \ 
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“ Bethsaida, the place where they were, was 
a very wicked place,” added papa, as another 
reason why Jesus took the blind man. out of 
the town. ‘The people there did not believe 
in Jesus, and so he could not do his mighty 
works there. ‘Woe unto thee, Bethsaida!’ 
he said at one time.” 

“He didn’t quite cure him the first time 
he touched him, did he? I wonder why he 
didn’t, mamma?” questioned Harry. ‘Of 
course he could: have done it.” 

“He had to ‘try, try again, just as we do, 
I guess,” said little Sadie. 

Mamma smiled: “No, my dear; Jesus 
could always do all. things. perfectly. He 
had, we may be sure, a good reason. Perhaps 
he wanted to teach this poor man, to get his 
attention, and to show him that he alone © 
could do this great work.” 

“And to teach us too,” added papa, “that 
when he opens our soul-eyes. we do. not at 
first see things clearly, but. Hehe we > need his 


yee touch over. and inet Gomis A Geed say 
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“He had to touch mine no less than three 
times,” said mamma, 

«Tell us how it was,” said papa. 

“The first touch was when I was a little 
girl, I wanted to be a Christian, and yet I 
didn’t see how. But the Lord showed me that 
I must be obedient: so I gave my heart to 
him, and said, ‘Heavenly Father, I will try 
to do everything you want me to as soon as | 
know it. When I had said that, my heart 
was full of peace and joy, and I began to see 
things as I never had before. The second time 
_ was two or three years after. I heard people 
talk about being great sinners, but I had not 
seen my own sin clearly. Then God. showed 
me how very, very bad sin was, and I began 
to hate it and to weep over it, and to won- 
der at Christ’s great love to sinners, And I~ 


saw how he took our sin away, forgiving the 


past and blotting it all out, and then saving — 
us from the power and love of it. I loved 
Jesus then as I had not done before. - He 
came to me the third Hee when~I Hy vey, wy) 
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sick, and opened miy eyes to see that he 
was my Friend as well as Saviour, and that 
I might walk hand in hand with him always. 
And now he is all the time showing me more 
and more of his love. Igo to him every 
day and ask him to touch my a that my 
sight may be clearer.” 

“T am glad you told us this,” said. papa ; 
“and I think the children will remember it, 
and if they don’t understand it all now, they 
will by and by. And now we must shut our 
books. I thought we should have time this 
morning to read the story which Matthew 
tells of two blind men who were healed near, 
Capernaum, but, we have talked so long of 
this one that we will save the other until 
evening. We will read it then instead of re- 
peating verses. Let us pray.” 

Praying is asking God for what we need. 
You know, dear children, we may as truly 
? pray when some one else speaks the words for - 


us as if we spoke them ourselves; and when 


“ aes kneel in prayer with any one we should . 


Beara Pa eae B 
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listen to the words and join in them wit, 
earnestness. One day I was in the family 
of a friend, and when we kneeled in morning 
prayer the father asked God to give us al] 
pure, clean hearts ; and little Alice the baby, 
only two years old, who was kneeling by her 
own little chair at her papa’s side, spoke 
right out: “ Me too, Desus—me too.” The 
little darling was listening to her papa’s 
prayer, and prayed in her own heart for the 
things he asked. So the dear children of 
Mr. Ford’s household, I Bee prayed earn- 
estly when papa said, 

“O God, please to open our eyes that we 
may see clearly to-day the way in which we 
ought to walk. And may we see thee, blessed 
Jesus, looking upon us with tender love and 
with desire that we may do right. Give to 
these dear children clear sight, that they 

may see the snares of Satan to avoid them. 
- And, O God, please open the eyes of the 
3 Rota everywhere who are doing wickedly, 
es oat: rege ene, fgg out. ics eget _ siti : 
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they are, and what a mighty Saviour Jesus 
is.” 

I am sure Harry joined in this prayer, for 
when they rose from their knees he got close 
up to mamma and whispered, “Oh, I do 
want to be good, mamma.” 

“Watch and pray, darling,” she said with 
a kiss, and then added, “Come to me before 
you go to school ;” and Harry ran to do his 
little tasks with a quiet, peaceful heart. 

Most beautiful is the peace which God’s 
Holy Spirit breathes into the heart, even of 
a little child, when it is fully set to obey and 
love him. But oh how unguiet and unhappy 
the spirit that is bent. on haying its own sel- 
fish, naughty way! “There is no peace, saith 
my God, to the wicked,” is a Bible text which 
many a little boy and girl has proved true. 


CHAPTER III. 
WORK AND PLAY. 


4 hopes were always some small duties 

- for the little folks to do after breakfast 
in this happy family. Indeed, it would not 
otherwise have been a happy family. When 
each member of a household has something 
to do to promote the general comfort, love 
grows; and where love is, there is the sun- 
shine of true happiness. 
Harry had kindlings to bring in from the 
shed, errands to go, sometimes paths to shovel, 
and. often little jobs of carpenter-work which 
he could do quite neatly. He had a small 
tool-chest, which he and mamma often found 
useful, 

Sadie’s work was to euther up the spoons 


cs and forks from ane table: poem she bee in 
Sees | : _ 
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her own little dish-pan, and after Mollie had 
poured in the hot water she washed and 
wiped them and laid them very evenly in the 
basket. ‘Then she folded the napkins, wiped 
the rings, and put them in their place in the 
basket on the closet shelf. 

After this she played with Robbie until 
mamma was ready to wash and dress him. 

“My play and work all mixes together, 
doesn’t it, mamma?” she said one day. 
“You tell me to take care of Robbie to 
help you—that’s work; and then I just play 
with him. Isn’t that nice?” 

“Real nice for little girls,” said mamma. 
“ Now here’s a verse for you to sing: 


Playing is work, and working is play; 
Gladly I’ll do it every day; | 

’Tending the baby and helping mamma 
Is better than pleasing mayael, by far.” 


“But I do please myself too, so that anaes 


| three that are pleased—mamma, Robbie, and 
a apy OWN RON ae eo 
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“Then I must make you another yer, 
Let me see: 


So happy it makes me I just want to sing, 
I flutter about like a bird in the spring: 
I’m helping mamma and baby and me 


At the very same moment I’m pleasing all three.” 


Sadie liked her verses, and learned them, 
and often her little voice was heard chant- 
ing them as she built up block-houses for 
Robbie or rolled his big, bright rubber-ball 
over the floor to amuse him. 

This morning Harry had soon finished his 
tasks, and with eager face ran to know what 
mamma had to say. | es 

“On. the sitting-room table, in my work- 
basket, dear, you will find a card, See if 
you can read it? oe 

“A concert! a concert ” shouted a. merry 
voice a moment after. In Masonic Hall! 
Blind Joseph! Only ten years old!” Har- 
ry had made out the important words on the 
card. “Tell me, mamma, all abous it” - 
~ cried. at RA aa 


oF wie a? eae © 
EE ae at 
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“This concert is to be given next ‘'uesday 
evening to raise money to help the poor this 
cold winter weather. And blind Joseph is 
a little boy who sings very sweetly, and who 
is to take part in it. We mean to have you 
and Mollie go if the weather is pleasant. I 
am sure. you will enjoy it.” 

“T’m sure too, mamma; that’s splendid. 
May Sadie go?” 

“1 think she will be better off in bed; she 
would not keep awake.” 

“And the blind boy; I never saw any- 
body blind. And isn’t it funny, mamma, 
_ that he should come this week, just when we 
were reading about blind people? - Now, if 
Jesus— Oh, how I wish Jesus was here, 
and wed go and ask him to heal this little 
boy’s eyes, wouldn’t we?” 

Mamma didn’t tell. Harry how earnestly 
Joseph Howe, this little blind singer, had 
prayed for sight, and how submissive he had 
become to God’s will, for just at that moment 
S the ‘school- sede rang and rary had to. run. 
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But she pleased herself thinking of the Sweet 
story she would have to tell her little boy a 
some other time, and of the delight she kney 
Harry would have in hearing the wonderfy| 
child play and sing. 

That night the family all enjoyed reading 
together the verses in Matthew ix. 27-30, the 
story of the two blind men of Capernaum 
who came to Jesus for cure. 

“These men must have been in real earn- 
est,’ said mamma, “for we read that they 
came to him. The man we read about. this 
morning was brought.” 

“Yes; they had heard of. the Meas of Je- 
sus; see the twenty-sixth verse,” said father. 
“All the wonderful works Jesus had done 
were noised abroad, and the blind men were 
bound to share in the blessing. So they came 
with the crowd, and followed him even into 
the house where he went. ‘They had no anes 
heard those verses in Isaiah—? 

“Why, papa, did. eg have ‘the: Bible 
ar then ? [es interrupted aerteet fern s 
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“They had the Old Testament—not printed 
and bound as ours is, but written on parch- 
ment and made into a roll. It was read in 
their synagogues, or meeting-houses, every Sab- 
bath. The first time Jesus was in Nazareth, 
where he had been brought up, after he began 
his public ministry, he went into the syna- 
gogue on the Sabbath day and stood up to 
read. Probably he had been there often be- 
fore, always a quiet listener, but this day he 
walked up to the desk to read the Scriptures. 
Any one who wished could do this, just as 
any one who wishes can speak or pray in our 
prayer-meetings. He opened the roll and 
read from the sixty-first chapter of Isaiah 
these words: ‘The Spirit of the Lord és upon 
me, because he hath anointed me to preach 
the gospel to the poor; he hath sent me to 
heal the broken-hearted, to preach deliverance 
to the captives, and recovering of sight to the 
blind, to set at liberty them that are bruised, 
to preach the acceptable year of the Lord.’ : 
Bs _ This was not the whole passage, but when he 


o oy 
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had read so far he closed the book and sat 
down. ‘The eyes of all that were in the syn- 
agogue were fastened on him, and he simply 
added: ‘This day is this Scripture fulfilled jy 
your ears, This must have set the people 
thinking. These blind men might have been 
present at that meeting, or they might have 
heard about it afterward. And when they 
were told of the wonderful works of Jesus, 
they no doubt concluded that he was the very 
one spoken of by the prophet, for their first 
ery was, ‘ Thow son of David, have mercy 
on us!” 3 : 
“They never hesitated a moment when 
Jesus asked, ‘Believe ye that I am able to 
do this?” added mamma. “ They answered 
at once, ‘Yea, Lord,’ and Jesus touched their 
eyes, saying, ‘According to your faith be it 
unto you. And he is just as ready to open 
our eyes, if we will. only come to him, But 
he expects us to come, and to be” in 1 earnest : 
a ast as these men were.” | ae 


CHAPTER LV. 
SADIE’S SURPRISE. 
WONDER if ever a little heart fluttered 


with a pleasanter surprise than did Sadie’s. 
just a few days after mamma’s letter was 
written, when she held in her hands grand- 
ma’s answer to her—yes, to her! She would 
have been glad even if Harry had received it, 
but who would have thought of grandma’s 
writing to her? 

“T didn’t write to grandma,” said she, 

“and I don’t see what made her think . 
such a thing, only she’s good and_ nice.’ 
And Sadie kissed her letter again and again, 
and held it up to be looked at, and danced 
about in ‘great glee. 


Soy an ies ‘the use of a letter if you don’t 
ee 7 Ce 
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read it?” asked Mollie, who was busy getting 
tea. ‘ Why don’t you go and find out what’ 
in it? Go, and then you can come tell me.” 

Sadie concluded this was the wisest thing 
to be done, and at once went in search of 
mother. And mother found time, though she 
was very busy mending the stockings, to read 
it. Harry must be called first, however, for 
surely he would want to hear what grandma 
had to say. And this was the letter: 


“My DEAR LITTLE SADIE: 

“You say you know what eyes are for— 
that they are to cry with. Iam going to tell 
you a story, and then you can judge if you are 
quite right. A good many years ago I taught 
school. I was an assistant, and Mrs. Allen 
was the principal. One morning I was walk- 
ing through the school-room, and I spied the . 
big tears chasing each other full-speed ieee 
> the plump cheeks of a dear little ak on 
Oh, my poor Matty 8 said, what is 
= : the matter? BS 


SADIE’S SURPRISE. 29 


“The child said nothing, but pointed sadly 
to her spelling-book. 

“<¢Ts it a hard lesson? 

“She shook her head silently for “yes;” 
and the tears seemed to grow bigger as she 
gave me a, pitiful look. 

“<Mrs. Allen,’ said I in a quick, loud 
voice to the head-teacher, who was at her 
desk, ‘can you tell me where these great 
drops have come from? and I pointed to 
those that had fallen on the book. “They 
can’t have come from the clouds, for see! the 
sun is shining.’ 

“<«Those? Qh,’ said she, ‘those came 
from a tear-factory.’ 

“A tear-factory? Why, Mrs. Allen, what 
is that?’ } 3 

“*A place where tears are made,’ said she; 
‘there are two in Mattie’s head, just. there 
over her eyes, inside that bone ;’ and she came 
and put her fingers on the child’s forehead. — 
‘There are some little. pipes connected with 


them through which the tears, run down into 
3s 
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the eyes, and when the eyes get too full they 
run out on the cheeks, and so drop down Ke 
the book.’ 

“¢But how came those queer little facto. 
ries in there?’ 

“God put them there, don’t you know? 
said Mrs. Allen, as though she were teach- 
ing me, while I noticed that all the children 
and Mattie herself were listening eagerly to 
every word. ‘The tears are very necessary 
to keep the eyes moist, else the eyeball and 
the inside of the lid would get so dry that 
every time we moved our eyes it would cause 
us great pain; and you see little eyes will keep 
ss all the time, there is so much to be 
seen,’ 

“* How wad God | is? I said. ‘How nicely 
he has made everything. But I didn’t know 
but the tears were to keep the eyes clean. — 

_“*They are for that too,’ she replied. oe 
_ a speck of dust gets into the eye, the tears 
come pouring down from the factory 
: away to wash it: out.” we 
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“<Then they were not made to wash spell- 
ing-books and moisten hard lessons?” 

“¢QOh no—not made for that. But when 
we are in a great deal of trouble a messenger 
comes to the factory and calls for a special 
lot of tears as a sign of the feelings in our 
hearts; and I suppose the drops you showed 
me were a sign that Mattie had a hard les- 
son and she felt very sorry about it.’ 

“At this moment Mattie gave a little bit 
of a laugh, wiped her eyes, and went to work 
studying with a good will. 

“Now, Sadie, are the eyes made for the 
tears, or the tears for the eyes? I would 
like to know what you think about it. 

“Then you say eyes are to go to sleep 
: with. Don’t you suppose that if a little 
child should be born without eyes it would 
‘Sleep? Sleep is the rest of all parts of the 
body. It is true we see it first in the eye. 
God has made a delicate little curtain to fall 
over the eye to shade it and keep it from 
‘ pone hurt, | And when steep comes, the 
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first sign of it we see is that this curtai, 
falls. Watch Robhie as he goes to sleep, 
The eyelid seems to grow heavy; some peo. 
ple say, ‘The sand-man is coming.’ 

“And you say the eye is to make us look 
pretty. Soitis. We should be ugly enough 
without eyes, but then, you know, we should 
not see each other. But God has made many 
_ things about us for beauty as well as for use. 
And he has made such a variety of eyes— 
black, blue, brown, ny: ; which do you like 
best? — 

“The eyes are called ‘the windows of the 
soul.’ What are windows for? To let the 
light i in, and. that we may look out. So the 

eyes let in the beautiful light upon every- 
thing; without the light we might as well 
have no eyes. And the soul looks out of 
the eyes. _ 

“But I think you are. ane by this time. 
ys TL shall answer Harry’s letter ee wie 


ae “Your cies 


CHAPTER V. 


SABBATH SUNSHINE. 


< 7. Sunday! Tm glad,” cried Harry as 
he took his Bible from mamma’s dress- 
ing-table and proceeded down stairs.—‘“‘ Now, 
papa, we are to have two readings to-day 
about the blind—one short one this morning, 
mamma says, about blind Bartimeus, and a 
longer one to-night about a man born blind. 
And we shall have plenty of time to talk 
over that story. Oh, I like Sunday !” 
Happy, happy home where the Sabbath is 
a weleome day! Happy child to whom the 
day of the Lord is sunshine and gladness! 
The family were soon eathered, and after 
the plain, wholesome breakfast they took their 
| places, and at mamma’s suggestion read the 


eipree accounts of the cure of the blind man 
C oe 
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of Jericho, as given by Matthew, Mark, and 
Luke in the New Jestament. 

“Let us each speak of what strikes ug ip 
this story,” said papa; “and we'll begin wit} 
Mollie.” 

“T think he was in real earnest,” said 
Mollie quickly, “for when they told him to 
be quiet he cried the louder. I should have 
been afraid to say a word after they had told 
me to hush up. I like his spunk.” 

“Vm thinking,” said Harry, “how kind 
Jesus was, Why, he stood right still and 
told them to bring the man to him, and then 
he asked him what he wanted, just as if he 
was as good as anybody ; ; and he was nothing 
but a beggar.” oS | 

“That's just like Jesus, ” eee mam- 

“He touched the lepers, took the chil- 
a in his arms, — led the blind man, and 
waited upon the beggar. as he would upo? i 
ok a ya And I notice in _this sory that, 7 
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be, but he wanted to hear it from his own 
lips. I thought, when we read that verse, of 
a talk I had with our neighbor, Mr. Hines, 
yesterday. We were speaking about prayer, 
and Mr. Hines said he couldn’t see any 
use in prayer, for God knew everything we 
needed, and ‘what good did it do to recount 
it all before him? I said we felt our own 
need more when we laid it before the Lord, 
and that Jesus loves to hear the story. It 
seems to me as if he were calling us every day 
when the hour of prayer arrives to come to 
him, just as he called Bartimeus, and then 
says to us, ‘What wilt thou that I shall do 
unto thee?? Then we may tell him all that 
is in our hearts. These poor blind beggars 
had but one thought, one desire, and that was 
to have their eyes opened; but we have many 
requests to make,” 
“Papa, In one place it says there ve 
two men, and j in the others it says only one.” 
a Very. likely. there were two. Perhaps — 
Ne Bee were Partners ts begging, sitting by the | 


tat fom. 
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wayside together every day, crying out for 
money of the passers-by ; but Bartimeus wag 
leader. And when this morning they heard 
the heavy tramp of the multitude they guess- 
ed who was coming, for they had heard of 
Christ?s miracles and of the multitudes of 
people that followed him. Then we may im- 
azine Bartimeus saying to his companion, 
‘Hark! hear that tramping; hark! hear the 
hum of voices. There’s a crowd coming. 
What does it mean? It must be that famous 
‘man coming this way. If it is, now is our 
chance. We'll shout loud, as loud as we 
can, or he won’t heed us.’ And they began 
to call. Bartimeus was the leader. His 
voice rang the loudest. And when they 
were rebuked by the people perhaps he said, 

“Louder! louder! it’s our only chance! And 

when Jesus stood still and called them to 

come, he it was who first threw aside his — 
mantle and felt his way as’ quickly. as he 
ee could to where the kind voice came rom.” is 
pat Just ¢ as we ooaglihe to do,” sa | 
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«make no delay and no excuse when Jesus 
calls, but throw aside every hindering thing 
and obey at once. ‘That is the way to get 
our sin-blinded eyes open.” 

At the Sunday-school the notice of the 
concert on ‘Tuesday evening was read, and 
the superintendent interested the children 
very much by telling them something about 
Joseph Howe, the little blind boy who was 
tosing. He told them that until he was six 
years old Joseph had as bright a pair of eyes as 
any of them had, but then he took the scarlet- 
fever and was very, very ill, and when the 
fever left him, and he was well enough to sit 
up and walk about, his sight was gone. “Oh, 
what a grief it was to him and to his father 
and ‘mother ! They cried over it, and prayed 
about ‘it, and sent for every doctor they 
thought could do him any good, but all to: 
nO purpose, ‘I’m nothing but a poor, mis- 
erable little blind boy,’ he would keep re- 

ue peating. —You are Jesus’ own darling, pre- 
~ Gious pind boy,’ his mamma would reply. 
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Sometimes he would say, ‘Jesus doesn’t want 
me, now I am blind. If I could see I coulg 
work for him, but there’s nothing I can do 
now.—‘ Jesus wants you just as you are,’ his 
mamma would answer; ‘he will find some- 
thing fer you to do.” After a while Joseph 
became more happy. He began to feel that 
it was all right that he should be blind if it 
was God’s will. He loved to sing and play 
on the piano; and now he finds that Jesus 
has something even for him to do. He has 
a sweet voice, and his songs touch the hearts 
of all who hear him.” ? hee 
The superintendent said he hoped all the 
children who were old enough would go to 
the concert, and he believed it would do them 
good, It would make them thankful for one 
great blessing which perhaps they had never 
‘thought about in all their lives before, and 
it would also show them that there was a0 
other kind of sight which was worth iy 
more than that of their bodily Oy Obes Re ; 
ee After Sunday-school the Ford sila 
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up the story of the man who was born blind, 
as related in the ninth chapter of John. Mr. 
Lewis, a young missionary, a stranger in town, 
who was at the Sunday-school, was invited by 
Mr. Ford to take tea with them, and joined 
in their Bible-reading with much pleasure. 

They read the chapter through verse by 
verse in turn, and then talked it over. 

“The very first question is interesting to 
me,’ said the young man. “They asked Jesus, 
‘Who did sin, this man or his parents, that — 
he was born. blind?’ and his answer was one 
that no one but God would have thought to 
give: ‘Neither hath this man sinned, nor 
his parents: but that the works of God should 
be manifested in him.’ Did God allow him 
to be born blind, and himself and his parents 
to suffer this affliction, that he might furnish 
the occasion for this grand miracle?” 

“Tet us find out, then, how this was done ; 
ne the works of God were manifested. God 
< surely has aright to do as he pleases ; he can 
. 2 bless eran ailigtion, and out of the most dis- ‘ 
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tressing can bring great Joy to us and glory 
to himself. ‘Let us each try to find something 
about this miracle which shows the work of 
God,” said Mr. Ford.—‘‘ Harry, my son, what 
do you think about it?” 

“He was cured, papa, and oh how strange 
everything must have seemed !” 

“And in the way he was cured,” said 
mamma. “Jesus ‘spat on the ground, and 
made clay of the spittle, and he anointed the 
eyes of the blind man with the clay.’ There 
could have been no virtue in this coarse kind 
of salve. He who said, ‘Let there be light, 
and there was light,’ could surely have by a 
word opened these eyes to behold the light.” 

“Here we remark. his condescension,” said 
Mr. Ford— the kind and tender way in 
which he treats those whom he would bless. 
| He did this doubtless to help this man’s faith 

and obedience, for when he had: put the clay i 
Sera his eyes he told him to go wash in the pool 
| : we Siloam, ‘The man would be likely to say, _ 
a ‘Well, Jesus has done something, and now he — 
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bids me do something; I’ll try it.’ He be. 


lieved and obeyed, and came seeing.” 


“Just as he deals with us,” said Mrs, Ford ; 
“he does something and_ bids us do something 
if we wish our soul-eyes opened.” 

“Another thing we notice,” remarked Mr. 
Lewis, “is the change in the man, which was 
so great that his neighbors didn’t know him. 
They questioned if it could be he. And so 


it is with some people when they are con- 


verted ; they become new creatures, and are 
so different that we hardly recognize them. 
Their very faces seem changed,” 

“They pass from darkness to light,” said 
Mrs, Ford. 

7 Yes; they come into the light, ata it 
ba upon them just as the sunlight falls 


Upon us and lights up the whole face; and the 
light enters into them also, as we put a light- 


ed candle into a lantern, and shines through 
eae a 
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what this ‘light’ is of which you have 
spoken ?” 

“] think it is Jesus,” timidly answered 
Mollie. “We sing in Sunday-school ‘The 
Light of the World is Jesus.’ ” 

“Yes, that is it, and I think we will close 
our lesson by singing that beautiful hymn.” 

“Have we finished, papa?” asked ae ; 
as if sorry to shut his Bible. 

‘We could talk much longer about it, my 
son. We have not yet seen all the works 
of God that were manifested in the cure of 
this man. But we cannot. spend more time 
on it to-night.” | 

The Sabbath sun was Just sinking in the 
west as they sang their hymn. Then, kneel- 
ing in prayer, they gave themselves into the 


care of their heavenly Father, to whom “the 
night shineth as the day,” 


CHAPTER VI. 


MONDAY’S DELIGHT. 


GREAT pleasure awaited Harry on 

' Monday, even the letter from grand- 

mamma which he had been looking for 

with so much eagerness. Papa brought it 

~ when he came to dinner, and they read it 

| “for dessert,” the children said. We will 
= read it too: 


“Yes, dear Harry, it is the same with the 
| eye as with the ear; sin has closed it, and God 
i only can restore our sight. We live in dark- 
: ‘Ness until God’s Holy Spirit takes. the scales 


ftom our eyes, as in the case of Paul. Ask 
: Papa, to ead this" eae to Pigs some Se 
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we may see dangers in our way. A bling 
man was going along our street one day, feel 
ing his way with a cane: He was close by 
a place where men were blasting rocks, They 
had put up a red flag as a sign that they were 
going to blast, but he couldn’t see it, and s0 
he walked right on. A gentleman saw him 
from his house, and ran out and pulled him 
inside the door just as the rock blew up and 
the pieces flew in all directions. ie 
“Our souls are in danger every moment, 
and we need eyes to see where we are going. 
And we shall never find the right way to 
heaven if God does not open our eyes. There 
is but one way to heaven, you know, dear, 
and that is strait and narrow, and leads right 
past the cross of Christ. Oh, if we. should 
miss it groping about with our blind eyes: : 
“We want our eyes open too that we may 
see Jesus, At one time he took a long walk | 
with two of his disciples, and then went to 
we their home and sat down to table with them, : 
ge and they never chnew who Ae, was 5 until be ie 


. 
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was gone, because, the Bible says, ‘their eyes 
were holden.’ You can read that story too 
in Luke xxiv. 13-35, 

“There is another beautify] story in 2 
Kings vi. 15-17. Elisha and his servant 
were in great danger, and the young man was 

much frightened, but Elisha was not at all. 
He prayed, ‘ Lord, open his eyes that he may 
see. And the Lord opened the eyes of the 
young man, and he saw. myriads of angels 
all about them, and he felt no more fear. 

“In Jeremiah v. 21 you read about people 
who ‘ have eyes and see not.’ Why not? . Be- 
: cause they don’t look. Eyes are to look with. 

Do you remember the story of the brazen 
y serpent in the wilderness? It is in N umbers: 
 ¥xi4-9, The people were bitten by fiery 
te, and were dying in great numbers, 
| and God told Moses to make a serpent of 
-Drass and eet rf on a pole, and then ee ca 
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one could see it, but some perhaps woulq 
shut their eyes, others would turn away, ang 
some wouldn’t even take pains to lift their 
eves to look. But all who did as God told 
them—turned toward the serpent, reached for- 
ward, lifted their eyes, took pains to look— 
were cured. So we have to look to Jesus, 
who was lifted up on the cross for our sins. 
If we turn, lift our eyes, take pains, try ‘to 
get a sight of him, we shall see him and get 
cured of our sins. 

“Look at Psalm xxv. 15: ‘Mine eyes are 
ever toward the Lord,’ That’s the verse for 
you and me, Harry. We must ‘keep. looking 
to see what, he wants us to do, He says 
(P salm REM 8), I will guide thee with 
mine eye,’ but if we. are not Jooking we shall 
miss the guiding. ee ’ | 


“Tn Psalm ci. 83 David said, ‘I will set no 
wicked thing before mine. eyes,’ 


Dear Harry, | , 
| A sam you will make the same good resolution. . 
bg ‘Tn Psalm exix, 18: David prayed, ‘Open : 


ae thow 1 mine ae es, that - may behgid 1 wondrous 


r 4 
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things out of thy law.’ This is a good prayer 
for us all while we are studying God’s word. 
“TIT give you all these places to look out, 
with mamma’s help, in your own Bible, for 
if you read the verses there you will remem- 
ber them better than by merely reading them 
in this letter, And I have given you quite 
enough for this time. Some time, when I come 
to see you, we can perhaps search the word of 
God, and find more about the eye and the light 
which is made for the eye, and learn how to 
_ See things by looking for them and looking at 
_ them, and how to use the glass of faith to assist 
our sight. But I can’t tell you all about these 
by letter. One word of advice I will give 
you, dear Harry, and then a little hymn for you 
_ and Sadie to learn, and Mollie too, if she will. 
“My advice is, Go to Jesus, who cures the 
Sin-blinded eyes, and ask him to give you 
. Sight, and then look where he bids you. The 
Bible will tell you where to look, and papa — 
ms mamma, will help you study it Ont 
bao a now for the spe “| | 


ee 
ie 
map Vy 


48 


EYES TO SEE. 


“Tord, I am blind; I cannot see 
Thy gentle, loving face, 

So full of sweetest majesty, 
So full of heavenly grace. 


“T search my heart, but cannot see 
The depths of inbred sin, 
The pride and foul iniquity 
That hide so deep within. 


“T cannot see in thy blest word 
Ee sweet and wondrous truth, 

Which, like the candle of the Lord, 
Shines out to guide my youth. 


“Dear Jesus, lay thy healing hand 
Upon these sightless eyes; 
The scales will fall at thy command. 


And light, sweet light, arise. 


“Then shall I, though a child, discern 

The bitterness of sin, | 
The greatness of thy mercy learn, 
Thy word’s sweet treasures win. 


“And like Bartimeus, who received 
His sight and followed thee, 
[ would the moment I believed 
Thy glad disciple be.” 


CHAPTER VII. 
DOVES’ EYES. 
a) I’m so glad, so glad! There’s Aunt 


Laura and Julia!’ shouted Sadie as 
che sprang down from her chair at the win- 
dow and ran to open the front door. 

Mother followed, and, sure enough, there 
was her own sister, Mrs. Bell, alighting from 
a sleigh, with her dear little daughter just 
Sadie’s age. 

“Come to stay, haven’t you, Aunt Laura?” 
cried impatient, eager Sadie. ) 

“A little while, darling.” 

_ The welcome guests were led into the pleas- 
_ ant sitting-room, and the little cousins danced 
14 ad aaa about like two frolicsome iithene, 5 


\ 
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quiet, lady-like way, while Robbie, for the 
moment unnoticed, sat on the floor in the 
midst of toys and blocks, gazing with won. 
der in his bright eyes at the new-comers, 

“Hold still, little pussy cat,” at last said 
Sadie’s mamma, “and let me get off your 
warm cloak. Let Auntie Ford see what 
color the dress is you ‘have on. Oh, it’s blue 
—just to match your blue eyes. How nice 
and warm! just like Sadie’s too.” 

“Now we'll be. sisters, won’t we, mamma ?” 
said Sadie. 

“ We'll be twinth, like our. dollieth, ie ieee 
Julia ; and opening her own little satchel she 
brought out two cotton-wool dollies, looking 
as fresh and white as if they had just been 
born in a snow-drift,  « Their names. are 
Litha Ann and Ann Litha, and they’re jusht 
_thactly ‘like, only Litha Ann’ th got a aoe 
thread in her cape. Thee!” cet Rg 

ce Lovely 1 lovely i shouted | ‘Sadie; ro 86) 
why don’t, you say ‘Ann — tbat 
ape name, isn’t ity. Aunt t Laura avon mae 
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“Yes, dear, but my little pussy doesn’t 
speak so plainly as you do,” 

“ Now you try,” said Sadie, turning’ teach- 
er at.once. “Say ‘Ann Eliza.’ ” 

“Oh, yeth, I can do that eathy enough— 
“Ann Elitha,’ ” 

“That isn’t it at all, now; T’ll have to give 
you a black mark, as they do in school. 
Come, let’s go into the kitchen.” | 

Mollie was just as glad to see Julia as Sadie 
had been. ‘“ You’re a little dear!” she ex- 
claimed, kissing her once and again, and then 
turning to Sadie, she said, “ You’ll have good 
times now ; Julia has doves’ eyes.” Julia had 
been here before, and Mollie knew her very 
well. | 

“What do you mean?” ) | 

“Oh, you'll see; you just watch and mind, 
Pll explain another time.” | 

So the little girls took possession of the 
-Window-seat and began keeping house. 

« ‘I’m going to be mother first,” cried Sadie, 


cause f b’long here.” : 
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“ Just the reason you shouldn’t be,” saiq 
Mollie, who had her eyes and ears open while 
she was going on with her work, to herself, 

“ All right,” said the meek little Julia. 

“You be nurse and. put the twins to sleep, 
and I’ll get tea,’ proceeded Sadie; “ here’s 
my rocking-chair,” 

The obedient little nurse sat down, a dolly 
on each arm, and began rocking to the tune 
of “Puthy cat, puthy cat, where have you 
been ?” when Sadie interrupted : 

“That isn’t a proper tune to put babies to 
sleep with, Julia.” _ 

“Mamma uthed to thing it to me.” 

“Well, tisn’t nice a bit. Sing ‘ Rock-a-bye, 
baby, upon the tree-top.’ ” 

Julia obeyed, and Sadie went to Mollie | for 
supplies for the table. 


“Julia does just as you tell her to,” sil 
Mollie. : | } glaie’ g} 


“Course.” nd Dag head en 
“And you have thitio ky yours ove wa 
as “Course ; that’s the ‘font 


lin, 


| 


a nS 
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ed 
“Puthy cat, putby cat, where, have you been: 
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“JT think it ought to be half and half,” 

“’Course not; I b’long here,” 

“Supposing Julia should say she didn’t 
want to do what you tell her to?” 

“Then I s’pose we should ’spute.” 

“Don’t you think you ought to deny your- 
self a part of the time?” 

“Not when it’s no use,” argued Sadie; 
“when I have to, then it’s time enough. [I 
have to when I play with Robbie or Harry.” 

ial ne hadn’t the doves’ eyes you'd have 
ip now.’ : 

“ What’s ‘doves’ eyes’?” 

“What did your grandma say in her let- 
ter? You forget.” 

“Oh yes, now I know—sweet and loving. 
Well, ain’t I sweet and loving ?” | 
“Yes, when everything goes right, but Ju- 
lia is when things don’t suit—when youre 
Mother, and tell her what she must do and 

what she cea’ s, & 

“Is that what it means? 
as. she flew back and ee, setting out her 


9 aot Sadie 
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doll’s dishes and getting the tea-party ready, 
while patient little Julia rocked and sung to 
the dollies. 

“Julia, had you rather be mother and get 
tea?” at last she asked. Conscience had 
gained the upper hand now. = * 

“ Yeth—no—I don’t care; only let me cut 
the cake, will you, Thadie ?” 

“Yes, dear, you shall, and the bread too. 
Here’s a biscuit; you can slice this for bread ; 
here’s the knife, and then I’ll get a patty-pan 
cake that’s just large enough for a dolly’s loaf; 
see! And here’s my silver cake-basket ; isn’t 
it a beauty ? Mollie gave it to.me last Christ- 
mas. Now we'll put the dollies to bed while 
we finish our preparations.” : . 

Mollie laughed aside at the big aide, but 
couldn’t help saying to Sadie, 

“That's the good Sadie! That’s a good 
beginning ; do to Julia just as you'd like 
Julia to. do to you if you went to visit her. : 
‘That's the Jaw of love, I heard yore mamma a 

“say. : ae 
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Mollie was right. I wish all little boys 
and girls when they play together would 
remember it. We should have more doves’ 
eyes for Jesus to look into with pleasure if 
they would. 

“Aunt Laura has come just’ in time for 
the concert, ‘hasn’t she?’ exclaimed Harry 
as he came in from his school; “how glad 
Iam! And, mother, do let Sadie and Ju- 
lia go. Don’t you think they could keep 
awake ?” 

“We'll see,” said mamma. 

Tuesday evening came. The moon shone 
brightly and the severe cold had abated. 
Mr. Ford decided that the little girls should 
go, “just for a little while,” he said, ‘and 
when they begin to feel sleepy I’ll come home 


with them myself.” 
“And who'll put them to bed me suheed Aunt 


Laura, ) 
“Qh, we can manage that between us. I 
have played nurse before this.” 
tee 


* ft gety. papa’s got doves’ eyes, hasn 


eae Pee ea ree ee ee 
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whispered Sadie as she capered out into the 
: kitchen to tell. Mollie. 4 loge deb tg 
, Bees he knows how to ‘deny himself to 


i 


make other folks happy.” ell, oi | 
oS at ee that make doves’ eyes always tap ‘ 
cc a sone so—being good-natured and kind 
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= to the concert together. 


CHAPTER Vite 
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JHE concert was “splendid,” as the chil- 
dren said, and the beauty of it all was 
that the little girls didn’t get sleepy, and so 
they and papa could stay till the close. And 
Mollie had the privilege of going too, which 
was a ereat treat to her and to Harry and 
Sadie, who both really loved Mollie and were 
glad to have her enjoy the pleasures they did. 
Mrs. Ford was always very thoughtful for 
Mollie, and arranged to give her the pleasures 
she gave her children whenever she could do 
so. This evening she had engaged Miranda 
Jones, the washerwoman, to keep house and 
. mind Robbie for her, that They might all go 


ocho 
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a young people | from ‘the ch 
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sang during the evening, and a violinist had 
been engaged from the city. A young lady 
played very finely on the piano, and sang two 
or three simple ballads with great sweetness. 
But the choice pleasure of the evening began 
when the little blind boy, Joseph Howe, was 
led by his father upon the stage and seated 
at the piano. He was a fair-haired little fel- 
low, but his closed eyes gave a sad expression 
to his gentle face, and few could look upon it 
without a feeling of tenderness. Many eyes 
filled with tears as they watched his slow and 
cautious movements when he took his place 
and touched the tips of his fingers here and 
there to the piano. But when he began to 
play the sadness all seemed to pass away. 

His own face grew animated, and every one 
before him listened with wonder and delight. 

Then he sang a hymn which has been heard 
since in many and many a church and home, 
but. which was then new to bie) one—‘ The © 
Light of the World i is Jesus.” He pronounced 
the porde SO sett natly i that not one was | lost, 


NOW I SEE, 59 


and the expression he gave to them by the 


tones of his voice and the look upon his face 
A i 7 


which showed: that he understood what he 
sang, made those really beautiful words seem 
almost heavenly. Surely no one else could 
have made that peculiar refrain mean so much 
as did this little blind boy as he sang— 

“Come to the light; ’tis shining for thee; 

* Sweetly the light has dawned upon me; 

Once I was blind, but now I can see: 
The light of the world is Jesus.” 

He followed this with the recitation of a 
little poem called “The Blind Bird.” It had 
been written by a lady for his mother, who 
when she was a little girl had received from 
her uncle the gift of a blind goldfinch. Her 
| unele was a sea-captain, and had brought the 
bird to her from Holland, where its eyes had 
been put out on purpose to make it sing. Phe 
_ Wept as she looked at the poor sightless little 
creature, but as she watched its motions day 
_ by day in. its tiny cage, just, large enough to. 
allow it to turn from its water-cup to the 


k eres 
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seed-dish, she cried so much that her parents 
fared she would make herself ill. Even the 
melody of the little songster did not cheep 
her, but made her still more sad. At last 
her father sent the goldfinch away. “ Little 
did I think then,” said Joseph’s mother after- 
ward, “that I should one day have another lit- 
tle blind bird to weep over.” Joseph’s father 
told the story before the recitation began. 
“My little girl has had a gift, 
A sad, sad gift, to-day— 
_ A poor blind bird from o’er the sea, 
Blinded to sing, they so 
ss He’s prisoned in a tiny cage, 
‘So small he just can turn 
To find his needed food and: drink; 
The sight would make you mourn. _ 
“The goldfinch sings at morn and eve 
_ A carol sweet and rare; 
But, blinded, some believe the notes 
Are far more soft and clear, 
“Meekly he sits upon his perch 
And pours his rich refrain, 


So plaintively you turn and weep, 
sth bepe look and list again, 
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“Twould seem the patient gj 
Waiting with ear attent, 
Had caught some far. 


ightlesg thing, 


off melody 
To angel voices lent, 
“And echoed it to human ears— 
A song of holy love, 
To lift the earth-bound spirits up 
To airier spheres above, 


“Our Father too has blinded ones, 
Encaged in grief and woe, 
From whose meek, throbbing spirit-chords 
Sweet melodies outflow. 


“His ear divine would catch the strain 
Of love outgushing free, 
And that its tones be deep and strong 
He touches sorrow’s key. 
“He takes from many a life its joy, 
Turns day to bitter night, 
That through the quickened inner sense 
The soul may find its light, 
“ And sing its psalm of happy trust, 
Its humble, heartsome lays, 
Sweeter than earth’s best phous 
Sweeter than angels’ praise.” 


There were other songs and recitations, and 


the evening passed very pleasantly. 
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“Harry, which had you rather have,” saig 
Mollie as they walked home together, “if 
you could only have one—the body-sight or 
the soul-sight ?” 

“Why, of course you know I’d rather have 
the soul-sight, and so would you; but oh, how 
glad Tam I can have both! I never did feel 
so glad for anything in all my life as I did 
to-night that I could see. Just think, Mol- 
lie, if we couldn’t see!” 

“T know, I know; I can’t bear to think 
of that dear little fellow with no eyes to open 
in the morning when the sun rises or to see 
this beautiful moonshine,” 

“ And then the flowers and the birds a the 
river and the snow and books and pictures i 

“They read, though.” See 

“Yes; Aunt Laura told me how they learn 
with rated letters. I’m real glad folks found 
out a way for the blind to learn, aren’t you ?”’ 

“T tell you, Harry, ’m going to be very 
thankful for everything after this, I don’t — 
believe x ever will find fault with; paything. 
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again. I’m so happy I’ve got good eyes! 
And I do want the soul-eyes 

: : } pen too, for 
just think how dreadful it would be to see 
with these eyes here, and then when we die 
to be ‘cast out into outer darkness,’ as we read 
yesterday in the Bible! I didn’t understand 
that when we read it so well as I do now.” 

“Better be as Joseph is, blind here, and 
when we die begin to see everything.” 

The next day grandmamma must have a 
letter to tell her all about blind Joseph, and 
in her reply she sent another hymn. 

Would you like to have it too, dear chil- 
dren? : will a) it for ake 


aed 


“JESUS CALLS. 


“<Wear, ye deaf; and look, ye blind, ame ye may 
see’—Isa. xlii. 18. Na 
“ Jesus calls, and I am sgnetane: 
Though my eyes are dim— 
Dim with tears for sin outflowing— 
And I haste to him. 
He hath said that ‘we shall ne him. 


lk we earnest seek 
; : | 
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IT am sure that love inclined him 


Words like these to speak. 


“Hark! again his voice is falling 
On my waiting ear; 
Through the darkness he is calling, 
And he seems so near. 
Oh, that face so sweet and gracious, 
Would that I could see! 
Stretch thy hand out, dearest Jesus ; 


Draw me unto thee. 


“I have heard thy mercy reaches 
To the poor and low; 
Lifts the children up and teaches, 
“Wilt thou take me so? 
Just a child I am, dear Jesus, 
Weak as weak can be, 
Undeserving Friend so precious, 
_ Yet I long for thee. 


“*Yes, my child,’ I hear him saying, 

‘Hasten now to me, 

Without doubting or delaying ; 
T can make you see,’ 

He has touched me, healed my blindnes*; 
Now I see his face ; : 

_ Wondrous power | oh matchless kindness! % 
- Oh, how rich his grace!” : 
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